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A Riddle. By Mr. Tho. Haws. 


i Ferkin fhort, and Natt-brown Coat I live, 
Pleafure to all, and Painto all J give ; 
Quivers I have, and pointed Arrows too, | 

Gold is my Dart, and Iron is my Bon. 

Nothing I read, yet many things I write, 

I never goto War, yet always Fight: 

J never eat, and yet am always full, 

Poyfon from Herbs. and Sweets from Flowers 1 cull. 
Diftorted Back I have, and leathern Scrip, 

Black is my Face, and blubber is my Lip. 

No Eyes l onic and yet 1 always weep, 

Sleeping I wake, and waking l do fleep. 


Note, This Gentleman is defired to fend an 
Explanation of this Riddle, to infert in ous 
Next. 





On Cards. By Mr. G. Bagnall. 


J Ence, ye deluding fubrle painted Foes, 

Back to the D----l, whence ye firft arofe. 
A Pack of you, fcarce worth a fingle Groat, 
Have thoulands oft ’ere now reduc to naught. 
Women with you do pals loofe Time avay, 

You, who no lefs inconb iat are than they. 

Ye rob Afens Days of Bujfinefs, and Delights, 
Of {weet and precious Sleep, ye rob their Nig hts. 
In lhert whatever Game ts plaid with you, 
Knaves commonly have got the moft to do. 
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Vertue before Beauty. 


V 7 Ould Woman, rather from the Throng retir'd, 
Be lov’d by one, than be by Crowds admir d, 

ould Men, be/ore their Hearts are quite refign'd, 

Forget thir Faces, to in{pett their Mind. 

Such Objetts fhould their fainter Charms poffefs, 

Would pleale tiem longer, though they ‘oleafe them 

leps. 
For Beauty's Blaze, tho fierce, is quickly paft, 
LW /ilj? Love, good Senje, and Vertne, ever laff. 
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Upon a new Marry'd Lady’s being fond 
of a Dutch Mattiff, which causd her 
Hutband to be Jealous. 


Lad. £* Ome beither, ny voluptuous Pug, 

XY My dub-nos'd, crop-ear d, dainty Kogue, 
Mith Negro Phiz, and Sides fo plump, 
Jind Tail curi'd ore thy grifly Ramp; 
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Flow pritily he Whines and Cryes, 
And Ogles with his Goggle Eyes ; 
Lifts up his Leg ‘oain kt Bed or Chair, 
And Pijjes kere, and Fifles there ? 
How fmooth his Coat is, how Fapan ? 
See how he gnaws and paws my Fan ; 
Tis pitty but thou was’t a Afan. 
Hut. Pox take the Hogan Whelp, mx? be, 
In Bed and sp, my Rival be ? 
Tom, take the Gar ’ se off the Bed, re 
And Hang him ’rill he’s Dead, Dead, Dead. 
'S Death, Wife, I'll fee ae at the Devil, 


E’er a Dutch Dog [hail be my Rival. 
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Upon Mrs. Tofts. By Mr. Sam. Phillips. 


OW are we pleas’d when beauteous Tofts appears, 
To feeal our Souls through our attentive Ears ¢ 

Ravifh'd we lijten to th’ inchanting Song, 
And catch the falling Accents from her Tongue: 
With Raptures entertain the pleafing Sound, 
Whofe very Softneis has a Pow'r ro Wonnd : 
Pleafure and Pain /he does at once inzpart, 
Charms every Senje, and peirces every Heart , 
Each Word's a Salve, but every Shake’s 4 Dart, 
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Upon a Lady Weeping at a late Tra- 
gedy. 


Hee that Author, who can drain 
Zo Cryftal Streams from Calia's Eyes ; 
Revenge he takes for all the Pain” 
Oriers endure, yet fhe a é 
Defcend, Oh! Mighty God of Love, 
And if thy Quiver wants new Darts, 
Her Silver trickling Drops will prove 
Sure to diffolve and conquer Hearty. 
Make hate, and catch ’em as they flow, 
In lofing one, you lofe'a Slave; 
Ab! did you but their Valu: know, 
You'd jiretch both Wings t0 Fly and Save. 


« 
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Anacreontick. By a Gentleman of Oxon. 
A* Cupid once upon a Day, 

Was in a tofy Bow'r at play; 
An unfeen Bee the Wa aton {prung, 
Which his young Godfhip’s Finger Stung : 
Impaticnt of the Smart, he blow'd 
Mis Finger, ftamp'd, and cry¥d aloud ; 
With blubber’d Eyes, and Vifage wan, 
He fomerimes flew, and fometimes ran ; 


Numb. t9 
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: id. Dear Morker, Im undone, 


“And ‘yon will lofe your only Son : 


} boaft of Immartality 


ain. for ab! I faint, I die: 
This Wound, that makes me dread the Grave, 
A little winged Serpent gave | 
(Which bythe Swains : call'd A Bee,) 
And hark, 1 fear, ungtdded me, 


The vitying Goddefs {hook her Head, 
And ifi'd bis Finger well, bur faid, 
Alafs! if that fonall Infect 's we, | 
Doth fo much Pain and Anguifh bring, 
How great, bow grievoms is their Smart, 
That feel, too fretful Boy, thy Dart. 
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A Song. By the fame Hand. 


iF 
CH whining Damon, to complain 
A 


O! thy unhappy Fate, . 
That Sylvia Toul. thy Love difdain, 
Which lafting was, oT great, 


For Love fo conftant, Flames fo brigtt, 
More unfuccefsful prove, | 
Than cold oe and Judden Slight, 

To gain the Nymyh . Love, 
Then only you'll obtain the Prize, 
When you ber Coynefs afe; 
Jf you per{ue the Fair, fhe flies, 
Bue if you fly, perder. | 


Had Phoebus not perfud fo faf 
The feeming cruel S 

The God a Virgin had embracd, 
And not a lifele{s Tree. 





The Complaint. 


O Menof Wit and Senfe, no Fruit does grow, 
> Behdes the empty Fame of being fo, 
Moncey, Preferment, Friends, to Block-Leads 20. 





—_— 
AnEpjgramzon Love. 


A Sold as the World, yet aw Infant is. Love ; 
Tho’ leaf? of the Deities, greater than love : 
He fills with bis Fire, the Earth, Seas, and Skies, 
Yet Iris comains the whee God in her Eyes. 


v 
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An Epilogue defign’d to be {poken at the 
Acting of Gibraltar, on the Second Night, 
beng tor the Benefit of the Author. 


rTP HE Curate, Barber, Sancho, all agree, 

A Mad-manto reclaim from Chilvalry, 
“o Friends our Aluthor from dail Poctry, , 
In Criticijm admit be does excel, 
laf Strokes in Painting, yet be ne'er drew well. 
ain are cll Attempts, tke Don will fray, 

/ : 

stud the damn'd Poet does bat louder Bray? 
One has inchanted Caftles in bis Brains, » 
The uber pregnates with infipid Strains ; 
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Our Bard, nor Money, nor Applaufe, does gain; § 


% 


So both reform too late, thro’ Grief and Siame. 
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Upon Eve's Apples. B ya Lady. 
FE VE, for thy Frait thon paid'it too great a Pric’, 
~What ¢ for an Apple, ell a Pardadice @ 
Jf now a days of Fruit fuch Gains were made, 


. a 


‘ Who would not drive a Cojter-monger's Trade. 





On St. David’s Day. 


7 Hy on St. David's Day, do Welth-wen fect, 
To beautify their Hats with verdant Leet 
Of naufeous Smell, for Honour tis, Lar Jay, 
Dulce & decorum, eft pro patina ! 
Right, Sir, to Die or Fight, ic. 1 think, 
But bow is't Dulce, mhen’y0u for it tink. 


Qaaete, nti: 
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Upon Valcan’s Marriage with Venus. 


Trance Coniradittion! Love and Beatty sQucen, 
Thus to be join’d to Uglinels and Splecn., 

But love had fwrorn by Styx it fhould be fo; 
And when the Thunderer Bids, who dares fay No... 
Thus Force, you fee, can Inclinations bend, 
And with rank Qul make purer Vater blend. 
But yet for Truth infallible, the Fair 
In this may trujt,:to drive away Difpair : 
That ftill when Vulcan doth a Venus Wed; 


_ Some {prightly Mars will [hare his Marriage-Bed. 


Note, The Gentleman who fent a Receipt for 2 
Sack Poffet, is dehred to Oblige the Undei- 
takers according to the Promife in his Leier- 
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Advertifements. 
a There will tpeedily be publifhed, ~M ifcel- 
linea Sacra, the Second part 5 to which will be 
annex’d a Scheme containing thirry Heads, being 
a Propofal for the Relief of our Poor, and Encoui- 
rageinent of Trades humbly recommended to the 
Perufal of all Pious and Charitable Perfons. 

*|* Books upon Divine Subjects fold by H. Play- 
ford, at his Shopim the Temple Exchange, Flect- 
Street, viz. The excellent Dragedy of King Siu! , 
writ by a Perfon of Quality ; price 15, 6d. Mifcei- 
lanea Sacra, collected by N. Tate, Elas price 2s. 
bound. Harmonia Sacra, “being a Collection of 
Divine Hymns and Anthems, fet to Mufick by 
the famous Myr. H, Purcell, &e. A Protpedct of 
Death by the late Lord Xo/common ; price 6d, 
The Divine Companion, being a Collection of 
fhort Hymns and Anthems, fer to Mutick by the 
bett Modern Mafiters, 

*L* All Gentlemen , Ladies, and others, who 
have any Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorous, 
Gallant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Riddles, Ke- 
ceipts, Songs, Prologues, or Epilogues, €c. in 
Profe or Verte, proper to infert in this Pater, are 
defired to fend them to Mr, Playford, ac the Lem- 
ple Exchange, Fleet-{treet; or Ji. Brags, the 
Pubhfher, iz Avemary-Lane, and they’// infinitely 
oblige the Undertakers, who will faithfully in/ert 
them. Whole Sets, or fingle Ones, may be hid at the 
forementioned Places, 

*¢" Advertifements proper to be inferted 
in this’ Paper, will be taken in by H. Playford ae 
his Shop in_the Temple Change, Fleet-ttreet, and 
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